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they comprehend nothing, and are gone in half an hour.
I hare read an account of Strawberry in a book called
Londres; in which my name is Eobert, my house lives
at Putney, the book-cases in the library are of inlaid woods,
and I have not a window but is entirely of painted glass.
This is called seeing and describing. Adieu!

Yours ever,
H. W.

1697.   To THE REV. WILLIAM MASON.

May 14,1776.

You are not apt to express yourself unintelligibly, nor
I, I hope, to misunderstand you; I did not expect a drawing
in colour, but with the pen, in chiaroscuro, which I like
better on some subjects than in oil. I am still sorry it is
not to be in the Exhibition.

I am but this minute come to town, and know nothing
but from the papers, which say everything prospers with
the Americans* As they are driving out all fee Seoid*,
I conclude the Duchess of Eiigstoii will contribute another
feank-wote1. -                                        <

Do you, or do you not, ever come to town again? do not
be enigmatic in a reply to this question.

Yours ever,

H. W.                                   f

1698.   To SIB HOBACE MANN.

Strawberry Hill, May 17, 1776.

As I knew no more than the newspapers would tell you,
I did not announce to you the retreat of the King's army
from Boston. Great pains w&re taken, and no wonder,
to soften this disgrace. Such arts may serve a moment,

LSBTTEB 1697.--l She had contributed fifty pounds towards tlie relief of
the North American clergy,
tquite satisfied. I must seal my letter, and leave my
